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lie be thy Second. Exeunt . 

All three of them are defperate: their great guilt 
(Like poyfon giuen to worke a great time after) 

Now gins to bite the fpirits; I doe bcfeech you 
(That are offuppler ioynts) follow them fwiftly. 

And hinder them from what this extafie 
May now prouoke them to. 

Ad. Follow,! pray you. Exeunt omnes. 


ABus Quartus. Seen a Prima. 

Enter Vrofpero , Ter din and >and Miranda. 

Pro. If I haue too auftcrely punifti'd vou, 

Your compeniation makes amends, for I 
Haue giuen you here,a third of mine owne life, 

Or that for which I liac: who,once againe 
I tender to thy hand: All thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy loue, and thou 
Haft ftrangely flood the teft : here,afore heauen 
I ratifie this my rich guift: O Ferdinand, 

Doe not fmile at me, that I boaft her of. 

For thou fhalt findefhc will out-ftrip allpraifc 
And make it halt,behinde her. 

Per. Idoebelceueit 
Againft an Oracle. 

Pro. Then,as my gucft,and thine owne acquifition 
Worthily purchas’d,take my daughter .• But 
If thou do’ft breake her Virgin-knot, before 
All fan&imonious ceremonies may 
Wirh full andholy right, be miniftred, 

No fweet afperflon fhall the heauens let fall 
To make this contrail grow; but barrainc hate, 
Sower-ey'd difdainc, and difeord fhall beftrew 
The vnion of your bed, with weedes fo loathly 
That you (ball hate it both: Therefore take heede. 

As Hymens Lamps fhall light you. 

Per. As I hope 

For quiet dayes,faire I(Tue,and long life. 

With fuch loue,as’tis now the murkieft den. 

The moft opportune placc,the ftrongftfuggeftion. 

Our worfer Genius can,fhall neuer melt 
Mine honor into lull, to take away 
The edge of that dayes celebration, 

When I (hall thinke,or Pha-bus Steeds arc founderd, 

Or Night kept chain'd below. 

Pro. Fairelyfpokc ; 

Sit then,and talkc with her,fhe is thine owne; 

What Ariell;my induftrious feruac Ariell. Enter Ariell. 

Ar . What would my potent mafter ? here I am. 

Pro . Thou,and thy meaner fellowcs, yourlaft feruicc 
Did worthily performe .• and I muft vfeyou 
In fuch another tricke .* gde bring the rabble 
(Ore whom I giue thee powre) here,to this place % 
Incite them to quicke motion, for I muft 
Bcftow vpon the eyes of this yong couple 
Some vanity ofmine Art: it is my promife. 

And they expedl it from me. 

Ar. Prefently ? 

Pro . I: with a twincke. 

oAr. Before you can fay come,and goe^ 

And breathe twice ; apd cry,fo,fo; 

Each one tripping on his Toe, 

Will be here with mop,and mowe. 

Doe you loue me Mafter ? no ? 


Pro. Dcarely,my delicate Ariell : doe not approach 
Till thou do'ft heare me call. 

Ar . Well .• I conceiue. 

Pro. Lookc thou be true: doe not giue dalliance 
Too much the raigne: the ftrongcftoathcs,arc draw 
To th'fire ith’ blood .'bemoreabftenious. 

Or elfe good night your vow. 

Fer. I warrant you, Sir, 

The white cold virgin Snow,vpon my hca* 

Abates the ardour of my Liuer. 

TV*. Well. 

Now come my Ariell, bring a Corolary, 

Rather then want a Spirit;appcar,& pertly. Soft 
No tongue: all eyes: be filcnt. Enter It # 

Ir. Ceres , moft bounteous Lady,thy rich Leas 
Of Wheatc,Rye,Bar!ey,Fctchcs,Oates and Pcafe; 

Thy Turphie-Mountaines,where line nibling Shcepe, 
And flat Medes thecchd with Stouer,them to keepe: 
Thy bankes with pioned,and twilled brims 
Which fpungie Apritt, at thy heft betrims; 

To make cold Nymphcs chaft crownes; & thy broome. 
Whofe fhado w the difmified Batchelor loucs, ( groucs; 
Being lafle-lornc: thy polc-clipt vineyard, 

And thy Sea-marge ftirrilc,androckcy-hard. 

Where thou thy lelfc do’ft ay re, the Queene o’th Skie, 
Whofe watry Arch, and me(Tenger,arri 1. 

Bids thee leaue thefe,& with her foucraigne grace, Iuno 
Here on thi> gra(Tc-plot,!n this very place defends. 
Tocomc.andfport: here Peacocks flyc amaine .• 
Approach, rich Ceres ,her to entertaine. Enter Ceres , 

Cer. Haile,many.coloured Mcffcnger, that ncrc 
Do’ft difobey the wife of lap iter: 

Who,with thy fa(Fron wings,vpon my flowres 
Diffufeft hony drops, rcfrefhing (howres. 

And with each end of thy blew bo we do'ft crownc 
My boskic acres,and my vnfhrubd downe. 

Rich fcarph to my proud earth; why hath thyQueene 
Summond me hither,to this (hort gras’d Greene f 
Ir. A contract of true Loue,to celebrate. 

And fomc donation freely to eftate 
On the blcs’d Louers. 

Cer. Tell me heauenly Bowe, 

If Fettles or her Sonne,as thou do’ft know. 

Doe now attend the Qucenc ? flnee they did plot 
The meanesjthat duskie Du % rc\y daughter got, 

Her,and her biind-Boyes fcandald company, 

I haue forfworne. 

Ir . Of her focietie 
Be not afraid: I met her deitic 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos : and her Son 
Doue* drawn with her: here thought they tohaue done 
Some wanton charme,vpon this Man and Maidc, 
Whofe vowes are,that no bed-right (ball be paid 
Till Hymens Torch be lighted: but in vainc, 

Marfes hot Minion is returnd againe. 

Her wafpifli headed fonne,has broke his arrowes. 
Swears he will flioote no more,but play with Sparrows, 
And be a Boy right out. 

Cer . Highcft Queene of State, 

Great Iuno comes,I know her by her gate. 

In. How do’s my bounteous After ? goe with me 
Toblefle this twaine.that they may profperous be. 

And honourd in their Iflue. They Sty. 

In. Honor,riches,marriage,i 
Long continuance,and encrea fmg. 

Homely ioyes, beftiRvponyou, 
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lunoftugs herblejfingsonyou. 

Earths t»creafe,foy±oHplcHtie, 

Barnes, and Garners , neuer empty. 

Vtnes , withduftring bunches growing. 

Plants , wtthgoodly burthen boning: 

Spring come toyouat thefartheft ; 

In the very end of Harueft. 

Scarcity and tv ent fhallfhunyoHj 
Ceres blejfing fa is on you. 

Per. This is a moft maiefticke vifion, and 
Harmonious charmingly: may 1 be bold 
To thinke thefe fpirits ? 

pro. Spirits,which by mine Art 
I haue from their confines call’d to ena£l 
My prefent fancies. 

I Fer. Let me line here euer, ' • t 

| Sorarea wondred Father, and a wile 
| Makes this place Paradife. 

Pro. Sweet now, filcnce : 

Iuno arid Ceres whifper ferioufly, 

There’s fomerhing elle to doc: hufti, and be mute 
Orclfcourfpcllis mar'd. 

Iuno and Ceres whtjper,andfend Iris on employment. 
/rAf.YouNimphs cald Nayades of )• windring brooks, 
With your fedg’d crownes,and cucr-harmclelie lookes, 
Leaue your crilpe channels, and on this greene-Land 
Anfwere your fummons, Iuno do’s command. 

Come temperate Nimphes , and hclpe to celebrate 
A Contraft of true Loue: be not too late. 

Enter Certaine Nimphes. 
YouSun-burn'dSLcklemen of Auguft weary. 

Come hether from the furrow, and be merry. 

Make holly day : your Ryc-ftraw hats put on. 

And thefe frefh Nimphevencoumer cuery one 
In Country footing. 

Enter certaine Reapers (properly habited: ) they ioyne With 
the Nimphes da a graceful! dance ^towards the end where¬ 
of, Profpero farts fodainly andfpeal^s > after which to a 
Jlrange hollow andconfufcdnoyfe, they heauily vanifh. 

Pro , 1 had forgot that fouie confpiracy 
Of the beaft (fallibetn, and his confederates 
Againft my life: the minute of their plot 
Isalmoft come : Well done, auoid: no more. 

Fer. This is firange : your fathers in fomepaffion 
That workes him ftrongly. 

Mir . Neuer till this day 
Saw I him touch’d with anger, fo diftemper’d. 

Pro. You doc lookc (my fon) in a mou'd lore, 

| As if you were difmaid: be checrefull Sir, 
OurReuelsnow arc ended : thefe our adlors, 

(As I foretold you) were all Spirits, and 
Are melted into Ayre, into thin Ayre, 
i Andlike the bafcleffe fabrickc of this vifion 
The Clowd-capt Towres, the gorgeous Pallacer, 

The folemne Temples, the great Globe it felfc, 
j Yea, all which it inherit, (hall diffolue, 

And like this infubftantiall Pageant faded 
Leaue not a racke bchinde: we are fuch ftuffc 
As dreames are made on; and our little life 
Is rounded with a fleepc: Sir, 1 am vexc, 

Beare with my weakenefle,my old brainc is troubled: 

Be not difturb'd with my infirmitic, 

Ifyou bepleas'd, retire into my Cell, 

And thererepofe, a turnc or two, lie walke 
To ftill my beating minde. 

Fer. Mtr. Wc wifh your peace. Exit. 


Pro .Come with a thought; I thank thee Ariell: coine. 

Enter Ariell. 

Ar. Thy thought# I cleaue to, what's thy pleafure ? 
Pro. Spirit: We muft prepare to meet with Caliban. 
Ar. I my Commander, when I prefented Ceres 
I thought to haue told thee of it; but I fear’d 
LeaftI might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again,whcrc didft thou leaue thefe varlots? 
Ar. I told you Sir,thcy were red-hot with drinking. 
So full of valour,that they fmotc the ayre 
For breathing in thejr faces : beate the ground 
For killing of their feete; yet alwaies bending 
Towards their proieil: then I beate my Tabor, 

At which like vnback't colts they prickt their earcs; 
Aduanc’d their eye-lids, lifted vp their nofes 
As they fmelc muficke, fo I charm'd their cares 
ThatCalfe-likc, they my lowing follow'd, through 
Tooth’d briars,lliarpe hrzes, pricking gofle^ thorns, 
Which entred their fraile (bins: at laft i left them ; 
Erh’ filthy mantkd poole beyond your Cell, 

There dancing vp to th’chins, that the fowlc Lake 
Ore-ftunck their feet. 

Fro. This was well done (my bird^ 

Tky flhape inuifible rctaine thou ftill; 

The trumpery in my houfe, goe bring it hither 

For ftale to catch thefe theeucs. Ar. IgoJ coe. Exit. 

Pro. A Dcuill, a borne-Dcuill, on whofenature 
Nurture can neuer fticke: on whom my paines 
Humanely taken, all, all loft, quite loft, 

And, as with age,his body ouglier grower, 

So his minde cankers : I will plague them all, 

Euen to roaring: Come; hang on them this line; 

Enter Ariell, loaden with git ft er ing apparell, crc. Enter 
Caliban, Stephano,*WTrinculo, all wet. 

Cal. Pray you tread foftly, that the blinde Mole may 
not heare a foot fall; wc now are neere his Cell. 

St. Monfter,your Fairyyou fay is a harmles Fairy, 

Hns done little better then plaid the lacke'with vs. 

Trin. Monfter, I do fmell all horfe-piffe, at which 
My nofc is in great indignation. 

Su. So is mine. Do you heare Monfter: If I (bould 
Take a difpleafure againft you : Looke you. 

Trin. Thou wert but a loft Monfter. 

Cal. Good my Lord, giue me thy fauour ftil. 

Be patient, for the prize lie bring thee too 
Shall hud winke this mifchancc: therefore (peake foftly, 
All's hufht as midnight yet. 

Trin. I, but to loofe our bottles in the Poole. 

Ste. There is not onely difgrace and difhonorin that 
Monfter, but an infinite lofle. 

Tr. That's more to me then my wetting; 

Yet this is your harmlefle Fairy, Monflcr. 

Ste. I will fetch off my bottle. 

Though I be o’re eares for my labour. 

Cal. Prc-thee (my King) be quiet. Sceft thouheere 
This is the mouth o'ch Cell: no noiie,and enter: 

Do that good mifchecfe,which may make this Ifland 
Thine owne for euer, and I thy Caliban 
For aye thy fooc-licker. 

Ste. Giue me thy hand, 

I do begin to haue bloody thoughts. 

Trin. O King Stephana , O Pecre : O worthy Stephana , 
Looke what a wardrobe heere is for thee. 

Cal. Let it alone thou foole, it is but trafh. 

Tri. Oh, ho, Monfter: wee know what belongs to a 
frippery, O King Stephano . 

B z Ste. Put 
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